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the exterior. The silver threshold is reached by means of
a staircase running on wheels. There the pilgrim must
prostrate himself, asking God to grant him his heart's
desire. He must be careful to maintain the correct
demeanour, closing his eyes and lifting up his hands,
inasmuch as the angels, who are believed to keep
watch over the entrance, are quick to resent the
slightest breach in the prescribed ceremony. The
guide who accompanied me assured me of the fact. He
was good enough to see that I had forgotten neither my
rosary of ninety-nine beads corresponding with the won-
drous names of God used in prayer, nor yet the lump of
clay (called mohre) whereon are stamped the selfsame
names, together with those of the twelve Imdms and the
Prophet. It was on the clay that I bowed my head in
contrition when I fell on my knees. My guide, who had
also prostrated himself, expressed the conviction, on rising,
that the angels were on his side. I was also about to
declare myself to be on the side of the angels when a
couple of sturdy pilgrims, in their impatience to behold the
Light of their eyes, wedged me tight between their bulky
forms and then hustled me to the ground, adding insult to
injury by being obviously unconscious of the presence of
my humble body. They were u absent-minded beggars "
with a vengeance. I can only say that, on regaining my
feet, I hoped the silent prayer I said, on the spur of my
annoyance, would be answered ere long; but when I
crossed the doorsill I was overcome by a sense of my own
unworthiness, so that I pardoned the men who had offen-
ded me. I raised my eyes. The ceiling was flat, and
supported on three columns of aloe-wood, and from it hung
vases of great beauty on delicate gold chains. The walls
were covered with red velvet, save where, in white squares,
were written, in Arabic characters, the words " AHah-Jal-